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ADVENTURES 


COMIC 


THE YEAR IS 1912, AND Je 
DINNER IS ABOUT TO BE 
SERVED AT REPTON ABBEY. 


Terrible 
Cee : business with 
COLOURING Titanic. | hear 
the Countess of 
Grantham is quite 
devastated. 


L That woman 
is a fearsome old 
dragon. | wouldn't 
like to be the iceberg 
that crossed 


Dinner seems 
to be taking rather 
a long time. Where 


i ? 
is that butler? ‘ ; Carter? Have 
l'm going you completely 
downstairs forgotten your 
to see what's manners? 
going on. 


| say! What 
the ballyhoo 
is going on? 


Please be b A j 
seated, sir. Like an i Ee 
obedient human. / By your 


K’Tang, 
dullify them. command, 


Ý Lord Ryzt. 
<ZA 


- Hurry up, 
Ponds, we’re late. 
If I've missed the 
polite chat and 

cheesy nibbles, | will 

never forgive you. And 
neither will Lord 
Cranarch. 


THE PARTY IS IN CHAOS! 


Oh! Well, if 
I'd known it was 
this kind of bash, 
| wouldn't have put 
on my glad rags. 


this stupid 
bow tie. \t just 


won't... tie! 


| shall escort 
you through to the 
dining doom. We've 

been awaiting 


couldn't have your arrival. 


worn a clip-on, 
| don’t know. 


You think you've 
l'm guessing got problems? How 
| don’t need the am | supposed to 


bow tie after all? run wearing all 
these petticoats? 


Clip-ons are 
most definitely not 
cool. Try and look 
posh, and let me 

do the talking. 


Yes, sorry we're 
a trifle \ate. Bit of a 
run-in with a bunch 
of Grayzonian 
War Monkeys... 


And now the butler’s 
an alien, too! All right, 
lizardy Jeeves thing, 
what have you done with 
the Cranarch family and 
their staff? 


Do not concern ~ 
yourself with them. 
Please, be seated 
while my colleagues 
relieve you of your 

thoughts and 


memories. f 


=] RSIS E EN 


THE DOCTOR GRABS 
| A SILVER SERVING nelly. Mind your f 
| DISH, JUST IN TIME! lasers don't i 


| | scratch the 
family silver! 
| P 


SY eh] ER R Te Sh tA PY NR fa SS 


Not on your 


Stop them! 
Dullifiers on 
maximum 
hypno! 


It doesn’t look 


like this lot They wanted 
are having to steal our 
tee much: fun. memories, right? 
staff first. | was E What if they're using 
n x the people as some 
downstairs person M kind of hard drive? 


f ' They're hooked A living memory 
than an upstairs up to a stasis bank? 


generator. The 

aliens must need 

to keep them alive 
-= but why? 


Of course! Lord 
Cranarch is a big fish 


in British intelligence. Ns TRY TO 
Knows everything about SM EA Engi WAY | Forget the 
this country’s defence | don’t hypno-ray. Kill 
plans. A perfect target for want to worry enie a 
aene Parano an anyonë; but a EE] 
invasion. they're coming - E 


through! 


Whatever 
you do, 


They’ i 
ey're accessing make it 


information at a steady 
rate. | wonder what 
would happen if | sped 
things up a bit? 


Surrender at 
once, and your 
death will be swift 
and relatively 
painless. 


I would, but 
lve just had a 

brainwave. Funnily 
enough, you’re about 
to have one, too... 


A AÁ 


D 
Argh! Too 


many memories... ™ 
flooding my 
synapses... 
overload! 


Let's give 
them a new 
train of thought. > ‘ 
Ahem. ‘Earth is not Earth is not | say, 
worth bothering with. worth bothering y Doctor. | really 
Let’s go home. with. Let's go must apologise. 
A Right away.’ home. Right | don't know what 
a away. 7 came over us. 


By your 
command, 
Lord Ryzt. 


Think nothing 
of it, Sir Hugh. | 
suggest we start the 
evening from scratch. 
OK everyone, who's 
got the cheesy 
nibbles? 
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That’s the 
way to do it! 
Give us a 
cheer! 


| COLOURING 


p 


th adah 


l'm getting too old 
for live theatre. It’s a 
young Punchellion’s 


Got ‘em all under — 
hypnosis. How’s it going, 
Judy? Are the psych 
batteries charged yet? 


The Harvester Pods ~ 
are feeding on the children’s ` 
mental energy. The sooner we 

power up the sfar-drive, 
the sooner we get off 
this rock. 


a 


Roll up, 


” roll up. Are you 


ready to meet 
Mister Punch, 
everybody? 


P This is all your fault. fe 
Easy money on Earth, you 


said, and now your rotten old 
ship has ripped a hole in 
D space/time. 


Hello, boys and girls. 
| need you to get as excited 
as possible! Now, look 
into my eyes... 


You've got those 
kids way too excited. 
The neuron drive is 

going to blow! 


My fault? | only 
married you because you're 
an engineer! | should have 

listened to your mother... 

Abandon ship! 


p 


How do we find a 
out what knocked the \ 
TARDIS out of the SIA 
Time Vortex? 


My TARDIS is 
p à getting soggy! When 
” A duck pond. © | find out whose been 
We've crash-landed Paas I messing with the fabric of 
in a duck pond. _ \ fhe universe, we're going 
y A to have words. à 


| could knock up 
a quantum reality filter to 
sniff out the epicentre of 
the rift... or | could just 
ask those chaps. 


c This looks 
Alien space like it’s the 
crocodiles! Why is it 


Anti-matter Variforms - ; ; 
; nothing nice ever pops out . ; 
carnivores that feed on af other dimensions? a clown chasing a anti-matter 


bh your worst fears. police car. babies need 
xe changing. 


” The sooner we N P Can we get 
source. plug that hole, the ` inside, please? 
i better. I’ve just seen | think these 


This is bad. 


What’s wrong with 
these kids? It’s like they’re 
in a trance. And 
their parents, too. 


The rift is above 
that puppet booth. 
I'm going to take a 


Thanks to you, 
most of the human minds 
around here are scared silly. 
That rift needs to be closed. 


» Are the ship's atmospheric 
A > thrusters still working? 
—_a : 


How else would 
we get from one show 
| to another? Neither of us 
can reach the pedals in 
an Earth car. 


closer look. 


| need to pilot 
your ship right into the 
rift and implode the 
warp core. Where's 
the cockpit? 


7 Even someone `^ 

| as bendy as you 

, couldn't squeeze , 
in there. 


THE TERRIFIED CREW... ee 


A Punchellion 
Entertainment 
Cruiser, fuelled by 
happy thoughts and 
mental energy. 
Right, you two. 

. | want a word. 


Don't hurt us, 
please - we didn't 
mean this to 
happen. 


We got 
stranded when our 
ship malfunctioned. We 
needed a new power 
source, but human 
minds are too 
excitable... 


No, Punch. | won't 
let you. You may be a 
scoundrel, and an 
awful actor, but | do 
love you. It was my dodgy 
repairs that caused this, 
so (Il fly it. 


Neither of you 
are flying it. I've got an 
idea. All | need is this ball 
of string, a bit of luck, 
and the smell of the 
grease paint... 


This is all my fault. 
(Ul fly it. 


String 
technology! 
| just need to 
operate the 
controls with tiny 
tugs on each of 
these strings. 


THE DOCTOR MAKES We have THE LITTLE SPACESHIP 
SOME MODIFICATIONS. lift-off! LURCHES INTO THE RIFT, AND... i 


You're going 
to fly the ship 
like it’s a 
marionette? 


And the 
a ~ creatures are 
„better make Ya j j disappearing. 
it quick. More oH ` You did it! 
anti-matter } G 

beasties are 

coming 

through. 


take a bow, F 
/ Puppets have everyone. d 
Hey, the puppet Gp certainly changed — 
show is over. That since | was young! 
was brilliant! They love us! 
That's the way 


Three cheers 
for Punch and Judy. 
Yay! 


N dh i pE + | i 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 


‘ ; 
DOCTOR UHO ane AAPAN 
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ADVENTURES È 


GONIC — aag ay 
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‘> 


z Doctor, do you 
WORDS N : have any money 

ART 0S e é for this world? 
COLOURING ALAN C | could do with a 

Hyper Cola. 
Get out of my way! | m 
I'm missing all the 

hottest deals! 


There must be 
a sale on. We're 
being trampled by 
bSargain-hunters! 


No, please, Sorry, sir. 
you have to let No credit means 
me buy more no goods. It’s 
stuff! debtors’ prison 
| for you, until 
you've paid off 
what you owe! 


Doctor, that new — 
band looks amazing! 
lve no idea what they | need 
sound like, but | have something 
» fo buy their album! zingy and 
 ~ ` refreshing... 


That does it! 
There's something 
very wrong... 


= 


...and | think | know what 
it is. There are advertising 
| posters everywhere in this city... 
and they're made from 
psychic paper! 


"A 


INSIDE... Doctor John Smith. 


Pest Control. | need to 
search your building for, 
ah, Zarbi. Giant ants. 
About six feet tall...: 


must be 
the place. * 


ou have visitors. 


" Are you sure Special visitors. 


about this, Doctor? lay 
| don’t know why, | 
\ but | don’t want fo £ 
» go in there. 


Human beings! You 
5 San shouldn't have pried into 
: my business here. Now 
that you've seen the truth, 
ie a The wall behind y ‘ I can't let you leave! 
ad oo us, it just vanished. D 
JA NS It must have been 


a hologram. And, 
Doctor, look! 


— 


d Cool hat. It’s ~ z ...and therefore what the 


, > 
-projectil gullible masses out there 
i Pirie JK x i | i believe! Yes, Doctor. Those 
eal control what your psychic posters and this helmet 


posters say. have made me rich. 


Allow me to 
demonstrate how 

they work... on your 
two friends! 


| don’t know 
p why, but must... R Yeah, Rory, that’s 
must capture the right. Capture him for 
pa pars ri P a \ Doctor... isn't that A Mr Sluggman... because 
the... Oh no ; te right, Amy? Mr Sluggman’s lovely! 
too late! 5 AVR - 


Nope, sorry, 
not convinced. 
Finished with 
that Hyper 
Cola, Pond? 


Oh no, you 
Now, stop i mustn't! You'll destroy 
controlling Amy and my precious paintings... 


Rory, Sluggman - or 
lIl shake this fizzy 
drink and spray it 
over your horde 

of treasures! 


and my money! My 
lovely money! 


| can feel the 
cat ot aa E him perina 
That helmets OD ù ] e 
mine! It's mine, 7 | think about it, 


” Quick, Rory, | tell you! 


while the slug’s Y 
distracted - grab 
the helmet! 


4... lm ruined! 

All my clients will want 
their money back 
- and they'll probably 
sue me too! l'Il end up 


y 

” Well, there 
J goes Sluggman ie 

in his spaceship, @ti(‘(itéaR j 
| empty-handed ; 
\ - and good 

» riddance! 4 

el y » tongue! 


Can we go now, 
J Doctor? | need a cup 
of fea or something, 
| to wash the taste of 
à Hyper Cola off my 
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ADVENTURES 


WORDS THE TARDIS 
ART l HURTLES 
COLOURING THROUGH THE 
TIME VORTEX... 


INSIDE, A a 
SLEEPING AMY J ~ 
IS DREAMING. ”  Wh-what? 
Where am 
(? How did 
| get here? 
P” 


j ... Our home. 

The most advanced 
and peaceful world in 
all the galaxies. It is 
here that, one day, we 
shall be born. 


7 Unless our $ 
s g. | & enemies have 
Don't worry, y k ; \ their way. 4—\ 


Amy Pond. You are 9 
safe in your bed. We 

have taken over 

your dreams, to 


Where am I now? 
And where did those 
insect creatures 
come from? 


THE TARDIS 
LANDS ON AN 
ALIEN PLANET. 


| woke up and She's sleep- 
she was gone. | found flying. Flying the 
her here. What’s 6 TARDIS, that is. 
she doing, Doctor? 


It looks like she’s 


sleepwalking. 
A No, don’t try to 


stop her! Amy's in f It looks like she 
a deep trance. It knows exactly 
could be dangerous where she’s going. 
to wake her. £ But we've never been 
: to this world before, 
so how? 


It's even 
worse than 
that, Rory. 


Giant insects! 
| reckon they're more 
curious about us than 
anything. | can hold Doctor, Amy's 
them back with gone! | didn’t 
the sonic see which way 
screwdriver. she went! 


Come on, 
Doctor, we 
can’t let Amy 
out of our 
sight! 


No, Rory, 
wait. 
Look! 


Se 


AMY IS STILL 
HEARING 


VOICES. 


Look, Amy Pond, 
there she is - the 
insect Queen! 


She's harmless 
now, but over the 
next 10,000 years, her 
species will evolve 


into the evil monsters “ 


you saw! 


You can stop th 
before they al 
even born! 


You can stop the 
monsters, Amy. 


em 
re 


And if you stop 
them now, a new 
race - a better race 
- will evolve here in 
their place. Our 
people. 


~ Yes... yes, destroy 
the Insect Queen 
and... stop the 
monsters! 


a k 
X $ = You will suffer 
for this. We shall 


have our revenge 
on you and your 


gp _ friends! g 


You recognise 
us, don't you? Then 
you must remember 
who you are. You're 
Amy Pond - and you 
à are not a killer! 


Put the rock 
down, Amy. 
Please. 


| keep 
thinking about the 
world the ghosts 
showed me. It 
really did look 
amazing, and 
now... 


- Ill never 
exist. | Know. 
But you did 
the right 
thing, Amy. 


Don’t listen 
to them, 
Amy! Let our 
world live! 


Put... put 
the rock 
down... 
Can't... 


What they 
showed you wasn’t 
real. it was an echo 

of a history never | 
à realised, a trick of 4 
s the Vortex. p 


Those ghosts 
were of a race that 
was never meant to 
be. And, in the end, 
I think that might be 
just as well. 


7 No! | won't kill an 
innocent creature, 
for any reason. 
Get out of my 
head! 


ee A a, ' 
7 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 


pocTon() wo _ — 
ADVENTORES | os a 0a Fa ; ISIT, id < 

TUE PARI a ) 
Care |S ahha 


This is one 
of the weirdest 
planets we've ever 
landed on. 


a Definitely Earth. 
PRP You can tell by the 
stars. A Mediterranean 
island. And the year 
would be... 


Ah. And these 
must be the locals. 
Wouldn't it be great if, 
just once, they greeted 
us with fea and 
biscuits instead of 


Come on, 
Amy, we can 
take cover in 


A ene a wait. Where's 


Rory? 


No, Doctor, 


T 


A giant refinery! ` 
They're sucking up 
this fatty white 
substance from the 
ground, turning it into 
building materials... 
and even food! 


Do you know 
where our 
friend is? Tall, 
thin, brown 
hair, nervous- 
looking... 


The Edge 
of the 
World? 
Hmmm... 


Run, 
Doctor! 


Come on then, 


Doctor. Let's get 
to this temple 
and rescue my 
husband. 


j A MINUTE le We're going YS my it’s OK, Amy, AS i u 
"l : =n back to the ` F we're not leaving A 
go >> | _ TARDIS? Rory behind. 
~ ; ee > | don't get it. ee | just want to test Am 
à ` “ree oa ” A a theory... =— 


l'm taking 
the TARDIS 
straight up and 
putting her into 
‘hover’ mode. 


Now, open the "I x 
doors, Pond - y & By the Great 
and, if my guess is | Sky Goblins, 
right, we should see A e what is that 
something pretty as 5 creature? 
special! Siis ‘ao 


AT THE EDGE 
OF THE 


bs 


we 


T 


SUDDENLY.. wer eos - talk about 
— this? Over fea | 
> i i i and biscuits, {i 


maybe? 


Sorry, guys, ; 
but you're parasites, z mn) Comeon, 
living on the back of Y% Biss let's leg it 
a... what did you call F i while they're 
it, Doctor? A sort i, z distracted. 
of giant space A ; 
turtle. 


A Terrapratch! 

A beautiful, peaceful 
being. But you're 
taking too much 

from it. You're hurting 
it - and it’s shaking 
with pain! 


Will they be i ` 
all right, 
Doctor? d 


| reckon so, 
Pond, now that they 
know the truth. They'll 
b; just have to learn to 

A treat their ‘world’ with 


À 


more respect! 
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WORDS EDDIE ROBSON 
ART JOHN ROSS t 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 
) DOOMINATOR CREATED BY | 
i LUCY ROBINSON 


THE TARDIS HAS 
BROUGHT THE 
DOCTOR, AMY 
AND RORY TO 
THE PLANET 
VAMISASH... 7 They seem 
to have plenty 
of space. Oh, 
\ hello, the door’s 
» opening... 


Oh, itll be What 
all right, we'll are all these 


Can't you fit just ask if we can | heovese da _ It’s as if the 
something to the shelter in here | inside ADE big house has been 


TARDIS that makes until the storm built over them - like 
sure we always land passes. it’s just swallowed 


on sunny days? them up! And the 
people, too. 


That's awful isn't 
it? We've got to do 
something about 
it, right? 


The house is = , 
called Doomland. The f don't say 
Mistress owns it... she’s g | that! If you 

afraid to leave the house, P à ; S| say that... 
but she wants to take 
over our world. 


So she’s 
ee the house ; 
igger and bigger! 
be Aiea 
keep adding more 
rooms - eventually 
Doomland will be 
the entire 
planet! 


Too late! She's ‘ 
got you. She hears 
everything! | 


little man. 


| heard 
you plottin 
against me. The 
punishment for 
mistress of your crime... is = 
the house... fo burn! 


5 Yes, | know. A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
He won't be | know just what she is. 


in there. The We have to work quickly 
Doominator can before she consumes him 
reach anywhere in the in fire. Now, where’s 
house. He'll be in her that glue? 
chambers. i 
Er yeah, 
| think it’s really, | 
really bad what the | couldnt 
Doominator’s doing. agree more, Pond. 
And stuff. | don’t know about 
you, but | think we 
should defeat her 
evil plan. 


Aha! Here 


Are 
you sure 
about this, 
Doctor? 


You fools! | can 
destroy you here 
just as easily. 


Oh yes, sorry. 
We thought you 
might try that so we wt a 
took the precaution ft = 
of glueing our 
shoes to the 
floor! = 


| was trying 
fo bring you 
fo me. 


... But wafer 
can. Remember 
they said she was 
afraid to go outside? 
Why d’you think 
that is? 


Now! Close ee 
the door and N Good grief! ~ 
lock it! my She should have 
been more careful 
where she was chucking 
those fireballs. 

Is she dead? 


Yes! 
Here comes 
the rain. Bang 
on target! 


No no, she’s 
a Fuegoler. 
She was born in 
flames. Fire cant 
hurt her... 


r | 
What happened? N / 


She was about to 
give me a scorching, | Y 

then she vanishe 

through the wall. 


| 
| 
| 


7” Rory! Good 
yy to see you. She'll 
| beallright.We | 
\ just dampened | 
ea) her spirits 
a bit! 


(TT 
y 


A 
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Or maybe I’ve 
never been here 
at all. It’s getting so 
hard to remember 
these days... 


THIS IS PRIMO TEMP - 
A COMMERCIAL ASTEROID 
AT THE CENTRE OF THE 
AMRON HO GALAXY. 


IT’S A HIVE OF 
ACTIVITY FOR 
TRADERS, PILOTS, 
CHANCERS AND 
CRIMINALS - AND, 
SOMETIMES, 
DOCTORS! 


I's ages since ` 
I've been here! Or 


Yours 
for just 25 
galactons, 
sir! 


will be ages. One 


the two... y. Oh, yes, 


anything. \f it can 
be sold, you can sell 
it here. If it can be 
bought, you can 
buy it here. 


MEANWHILE... 
Are 
you looking 
for anything in 
particular, į N 4 
Doctor? \ oal Be careful 
v b with that, you 
clumsy-pawed 
oats! ; 


l'm here to buy 
some Time! 


Woodbeast 


fang? 


M say you can 
| buy absolutely 
anything 
> here? A 


Good items 
here! Good items! 

All for you, sirs... Blue 
Crystals from Metebelis 3! 
Oils from Halalala 7! 
Apples from 
Eden! 


The capsule 
T is very heavy, 
» Jakrit! You try 
: lifting it! 


Getting arrested will 
be the least of our problems 
if we get caught. But we're not 
oing to get caught. Old time-travel 
tech like this sells like hot cakes, 
Praal. And this thing is in 
good working order! 


Someone 
needs to be the brains 
of this operation, Praal. 
And that’s me. You're just 
muscle. Now put your back 
into it, you miserable, 
bare-brained dog! 
| very 
much doubt 
that! 


l still 
don’t understand 
why 2oo0f< we brought 
this thing here. If we're 
caught, we could get 
arrested! 


This is a 
tachyon-drive unit 
from a Horologic- 
class history cruiser. 
There shouldn't be 
any of these left in 
the universe! 


Alas, we 
have the last one in 
existence, sir. It was found in 
a time pocket on the edge of 
the Skrawn Inheritance. It’s been 
fitted with a brand-new Zejfon 
7 crystal and completely 
refurbished. 


Would 


Refurbished? 
Rubbish. it's just a 
heap of old junk now. 
You couldn't time an 

egg with this. 


It’s a fully 
functional time 
machine, sir! Believe 
me, we are experts in 
the field, and we are 
offering it for a paltry two 
million galactons, no 
questions asked. 


Two million 
galactons, eh? Well, 
| do like a good time 
machine. But how will 

| know if it really 
works? 


you care for a 
demonstration? 
Praal here will travel 
back 20 minutes in 
time right before 
your eyes! 


We know 
you're lying. 
Otherwise we’d have 
seen Praal 20 

minutes ago - and Therefore, 
we didn’t. your machine can't 
actually work. See, 
| know a bit about 

time travel. 


Oops - 
what's gone 
wrong? 


Activation 
mode! 


What 
are you talking 
about? It was working 
perfectly when 
we got here! It’s 
been completely 
refurb... 


What? 
The Zeiton 7 
crystal is 
cracked! 


Sabotage! 

But how can this be? 
The crystal appears to 
have been damaged 
centuries ago! 


Centuries 


What? 
Oh, that. When you 
tried to demonstrate your time 
machine, | used it to pop back 
a couple of hundred years 
Hello again! ie Eo anadai ron it 
Long time, no see! How | $ A 
are you, Ponds? Keeping 
well? Good. Oh, and look 
- it’s the Gnaa. Still 


here, fellas? 
You mean 


you broke 
the crystal? 


What? 

Where 

did you 
disappear 


“It was simply, really - 
| just used the machine 
to travel back in its own 
timeline to when the ship 
1 crashed, and used my sonic 
screwdriver to shatter 
the crystal!” 


| suppose you 

used the TARDIS to nip 
back to the present and 
alert the police. But if you 
went back in time using the 
capsule, how did you fake 

the TARDIS back 
with you? L 


It's best 
not to think foo Oh yes 
hard about it, guys. 7 -!gave up 
The Doctor's got quite I worrying about 
a relaxed attitude to T therm ages into 
time paradoxes! FEA, the future. 


| have to tell 
you all my 
secrets? 


DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 
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ART JOHN ROSS 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 
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Um, Doctor, 
there's a footprint 
over here. A very 
big footprint. 


Two and a half 
Definitel th. millennia before your 
You ates the ay time, Ponds. The Golden 

| stars. A Mediterranean Age of Epic Poetry - 
island. And the year tales of heroes, gods 
would be... . and monsters. 


Uh, speaking 
of which... 


Doctor, ; 
look out! J 


Ouch! Hurty 
ankle. We should... 
unnnh!... Split up... ‘i Let me 
make ourselves P help you! 
smaller fargets. 3l 


RORY HAS 
ESCAPED! 


Oh. 
Dear. 


from us... and | can 
see a cave. We can 
hide in there! 


Rory’s leading 5 i ~ 
the Cyclops away a3 X g 


’ 
more 

i oe Cyclops than one 

legend must have 1 2 

beer inspired by these Cyclops! sa F 

real-life aliens. And it’s <a 

Cyclopes, by the way. f Č 
Cyclopes is the 

word for... 


Uh, yeah. Cheers 
for the English lesson. 
Now, how about a plan 

for when you're 

surrounded by 
angry Cyclopes? 


| don’t get 
it. What do they 
want with us? 


eC. Sa 


à 

o 

5 Ah. 

$ Well. You see, 

3 Amy, if we're to 

i believe the ancient 
ý Greeks... 

$ 


the eu 
Cyclopes are e i c How 


keeping us fresh zi l can I 
until they're ready Æ es free the 
to eat us. ‘ | e F others?! 


sealing the 
opening with 
that rock. 


Tena aT PTE aI PTE 


P Hey! You up "I 
there! Eye-Face! 
Yeah, Im talking 

to you! f 


Cyclopes, 
I think you mean. 
It’s no use, 
Doctor, l can’t shift 
a íf! And those Cyclopses 
could come back any 
second. 
Ok, I've got 
it’s attention - 
now what? 


TEE ee nt ot ee AE? SENATE 


And now for 
the dangerous 
part! 


BD Le. 

> 
Over here! 

| bet you can't 
hit me with 
that rock! 


Whooo! That wasa & 
lot closer than I'd have 
liked... but it did 
the trick! 


You tricked the 
Cyclops into breaking 

us free! How's your 
ankle now, Doctor? 


Good enough a If the Cyclopes 
to make a run for it \ want this island, 
before the others realise A | say we leave them 
what's happening. A to enjoy it. 

No arguments 
from me. We'll let 
those ancient Greek 
heroes sort out this 
one, | think. 


3 y L 
oe = ->a F t ' 
DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVEN E NEXT TIME! 
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ADVENTURES 


...look out the 
j WORDS LUKE PATON ; starboard side of 
ART JOHN ROSS the ship, you'll see the 


COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK star constellation 
h : Orion... 


Look, Ponds! 
Orion! If you join the 
stars together like dots, it’s 
meant to make a picture 
of the hunter Orion with 
his club and bow. 


Of course, 


it looks nothin Fant buj 
like him. He acta You've told l didn’t build 


i the sonic to test 
had 17 heads and us this one! Now, — f c 
four gigantic... can we use your sonic ) intergalactic sausage 
| s 


screwdriver to see if rolls. It's clever... it 
anything at the buffet : sophisticated... it’s... 
is edible for b. its missing! 
humans? 


Somebody's 
stolen my sonic 
screwdriver! 


We're on That hurts, Rory. ~N 
a train in space lve never lost anything. S 
- who Would have Well, apart from that 
taken it? You've galaxy and my lucky 


probably just Gosh, | h 
f pen. Gosh, | really miss 
lost it. that pen. 


ai: 


Roranicus, 
you take the other 
exit. We're going to get 
to the bottom of this 
mystery right now! 


thief must be 
in this carriage. Amy, | 
you cover that exit and ( 


make sure nobody 
leaves! < 


Ladies, 
gentlemen, all other 
sub-categories and 
insectoids! Excuse me 
for one moment, please. ee 7 Oh. | was 
If | could just have f expecting a little 
your attention round of applause 
ay h there - never mind. 


My name is 
the Doctor... 


S There is 
6 a thief among us! 
Ai; One of my most prized 
possessions has been 
stolen - and no one is 
leaving this carriage 
until | get it back. 


Ooh, 


ret No, no, no. 
how exciting! | didn’t | need to visit the __ No, no, no. s 
know a mE play hypertoilet...? Piss = ra play! Me 
Se was included in the price A ge my sonic cou 
3 of a ticket on the Orion | 


Express! 


A 


y 


Let’s break this down. 
The sonic hasn't left my 
pocket and | haven't left 

this carriage. The only 
people that have got 
close to me are... 


fi (t 
inc 


= 
é i> = 


One of you 


is a fake. And that 
imposter will have my 
sonic screwdriver! 


“G 


very good, 
5 isn't he? Terribly 
convincing! 


slik 


Aha! A D 
Daxzian! | should 
have known. They've got 
the stickiest fingers 
in this quadrant! 


AN \ cause in the wrong hands 


Hold "3 Aas Imagine what 
your horses! f cee your enemies would 
A cOof!E pay for your beloved 
Py screwdriver, Doctor. I'll 

be rich by the time 
> | hit warp-speed! 


© eg 


Ohno Ni 
you don’t, you \ 
|| sneaky creep. 


Look out, 


x ! 


Excellent! 
| don’t know what 
» I'd do without you! g 


Oh, it’s okay, What are 
Doctor... l'm glad W you going on 
aa to help! about, Pond? | was 

= * talking fo the sonic 
screwdriver! 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 
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DEEP SPACE. 


Looks like we 
got here just in 
time, Doctor! 


I'm the Doctor. 
I'm an - erm... passing 
Crash Specialist. 
| can save you... 


But we're on 
the ship, too! We 
don't want to crash! | 
» Hey - let go! A 


TAD 


Don't worry, ; 

Pond. These bots are Well, we aren“! 
the crash-test dummies If we can't get them 
of space. Breaking is away from the controls, 
their thing. And they're we've had it! 

just as easy to put 
back together. 


| hardly 
touched it, 
Doctor... 


Sea 


Think! They're 
testing safety systems 
- so I’m guessing this ship 
has... super technical 
emergency stuff... 


... Like 
squirty foam! 
You can't beat squirty 
foam. Take over, 
Ponds! 


Try not 
to take this 
personally, um... 
weird robot 
people! 


Balance offline... 
falling over... facing 
immediate damage! 

Excellent! 


Which leaves 
me free to! 
activate another 
safety feature... 


~ | love an airbag. 

Met a whole planet of 
them once. Saved them 
from being used as bouncy 
castles. Now, perhaps 
| can get to these 
controls! 


N Doctor! 


Exactly - 
you... you 
dummies! You 
said it yourselves 
- you feel! 


Yes - your 
creators have made 
you foo well. You have 
feelings - that means 
you aren't just crashbots 
- you're people. 


And you 
deserve to... 


You did it, VER 


know. We do it all 
the time! 


‘octongjwno 
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SCHEF ALWAYS LOOKS 
|| FORWARD TO SCHOOL. 
ESPECIALLY TODAY. 


a 


7 Schef? its 
7 your turn for 
” Show and Tell. 
» Cometothe , 
à front, please. 4 
” 


This did! It 
faded ín, and then 
out, and then in, 
and it did that for 
a bit, and then it 
was solid! 


Schef, things 
don't just appear 
_ out of nowhere. 


So, what 
did you collect 
for us in your 
compress-sack 
this week? 


Something 
| found in the 


forest... | 


i 


| POLICE "RS BOX 


HE'S BROUGHT SOMETHING VERY i 
EXCITING TO SHOW EVERYONE! 


| don't know! 


| was out walking in 


the forest and it 
just... appeared! 
Out of nowhere! 


l'm disappointed in you, 
Schef. You come in with this 
nonsense box and waste 
everyone’s time with this 
silly story. 


You'll stay 
back after 
school today! 


The Doctor's ~ | can see that, 
ship - it is here! you idiot! It is there! \/ 
In this room! Soon the Doctor will 
— be at our mercy! 


; Psst! 
% Hey, fella! 


You are not the 
Doctor. Is he in there? 
He must be! 


l Er.. | don’t know, 
|... Who are you 
looking for again? 4 


Who are you? 
poe ie w i | You mean that’s 
get there? gst your spaceship? 
; Sorry. It didn’t seem to 
belong to anyone. 


It was on an 
, 2 i automatic setting 
Maintenance - the Hostile Action 
hatch in the floor. , f Displacement System, 


Sorry you got 
caught up in this 
- ld hoped to reach 


or HADS. Makes the 
TARDIS do a short 
hop when there’s 


the TARDIS before s E bh danger around. 
they did. l'm the i k; 
Doctor. 


It's been 
leading those 
Yeamorg warriors 
around your planet, 
while my friends Amy 
and Rory have 
been disarming 
their warship. 


Don't worry, 
your planet isn't their 
target... they're just 
stopping off for 
supplies. Do you have 
a bit of modelling 
clay, or chewing 


Is that meant to be 
a weapon? Those are 
parts of the subliminal 
education enhancer 
from inside my desk... 


Yes - it feeds 
background data into the 
brain of every student during 
lessons. The Yeamorg aren't 


.-. To teach 
them a lesson! d 


There he is! 
Get him! 


the brightest bunch - so 
| made this... 


ACTIVATES 
HIS GADGET... 


7 


... FLOODING 
THE YEAMORG | >; 
WITH LEARNING! 


Wn... 


AN 


al 


Overloaded 
their brains. They'll be 
harmless, for a few days at 
least. Report them to galactic 
law enforcement under 
article 57 of the Shadow 
Proclamation. 


Now, sorry 
to dash, but my 
friends are 
expecting me. 
Cheerio! 


Al(S04)... relative -_ 
acceleration... ontological z g 
x dichotomy... = 4! 


: 
DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE TIME! 
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THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY l; X 
ARE ALREADY IN TROUBLE... 5 ; 
\ ” Then you shouldn't 


have boarded an 


WORDS EDDIE ROBSON | 


ART JOHN ROSS e 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK Come out FSC battlecruiser, 


of there and should you? What with 
keep your hands i Oh. That — that being an act of 
where | can see 7 must be some kind —» war. Are you working 
them! 4 of record. Er... we for the... - 
mean no harm. / ) 


oa 


Captain 
O’Rian! We've lost 
the Sorbazaran 


How, Foster? 

We were right on 
their fail. We have to 
reach them before they 
attack another of our 


“... We seem to 
be in the middle 
of nowhere!” 


outposts! 


| Know, but 
it’s not just them 
we've lost. | can't 
pick up any local 

readings... 


Be careful! 
It’s a distortion 
field - you can't 
trust your readings! 


It must be 
the Sorbazarans. 
Lieutenant - fire when 
Captain! I’ve ot ready. Destroy it! 
located a ship! Point F N \ f 
nought seven parsecs 
away and closing! | 
à can't get them on screen 
® or communicate... 


Thank you - 
| Know a distortion field 
when | see one. But why 
didn't we pick it up 
earlier? 


Hang on - 
didn't you hear what 
the Doctor said? You 
don’t know what's 

out there! _ 


There can't 
be any other ships 
- and we can't 
afford to delay. 4 


We're at 
war with Sorbazar. 
They've enslaved two 
Allied worlds, so if 
| see any evidence 
you're collaborating 4) 
with them - = 


If you shoot g You are i ~ 
down that ship you'll be league with the \ 
making a big mistake. Sorbazarans. You'll be | 
il destroy the controls dead too when that 


Aha! Right - Is this a good - x D, ifl have to. ship fires on us. 


| order you Ba idea? 
not to fire at 3 


by ship! 


EE 


You were 
travelling into a time 
loop. That’s what the 

distortion was. That other 
ship is a future version 
of this one! 


They're not 
firing on us, Captain. 
They're close enough to pick 
up with a short-range 
scan... oh. That's... 
| don’t believe it... 


” They're trying to ™¥ 

communicate with 

us. Putting them on 
screen. 


Hello, Captain! 
| wish | could have sent 
you a message telling 
you to listen fo the 
Doctor in the first 
place...  _« 


... But | guess it 
doesn’t work like that. 
Thanks for not blowing 
us fo pieces, though. 
Has he caught the 

spy yet? 


No, | was just 
getting to that. 
Come on, drop the 
act - you may 
look human... 


... But you gave 
yourself away when you 
let me steal your blaster. 
Peripheral vision not quite 
as good as it should 

be, eh? 


D, 


All right! 
( surrender. 


He’s a 


Sorbazaran! He must 
have tampered with our 
systems so we didn’t see 
the distortion field until it 

was foo late. 


p 


” A neat trap. But 

there are now two 
battleships chasing 
, your colleagues’ ship, 
om perhaps they'd like to 
surrender, too? 4 


They did when 
this happened first 
time round. | suggest 
they do so again. 


When you fly on, 
all this will happen to you 
again, from the other point 
of view. Just don't panic 
and attack yourselves! 


Don't worry - 
l'm never going to get 
trigger-happy in this part 
of space again! << 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 


monum 


$ ae a 


| z Se ® sa - X 
1 THE RIDE GETS GOING... 

pa 5 

ExT | 


. i | haven't bi | think 
WORDS STEVE LYONS hash hee 
i ART JOHN ROSS been on a Ghost p ANA: A Who's he trying its brilliant. 
, COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK Ja Tain in years. Pe to kid? This is Remember why 


just cheesy! hee sate i 


a 


” Be careful - it’s 
really dark and 
à scary in there! 


Yeah, | Know. ' 
All those rumours a 
about people — ..and showing 
disappearing... A See up, a few days 
> = later, with no’ 
memory of where 
they've been. 


It’s hard to get 
excited about fake 
vampires when you’ve | & He was in that 
met the real thing. [4 - carriage! 
Isnt that right, 


Stay, 


ARN 


LATER, AFTER THE FAIR HAS CLOSED... LIL 


There's 
no way Rory 
i would have felt 
| so scared, he ran 
A away - | don’t care 
| what that man 
N thinks! 


SUDDENLY... 


"Weill find him, 


Amy. Ill just sonic 
this door open... 


...and 
we'll find 
out what's 


Uh-oh. 
We've got 
trouble. 


Pond’s 
right. You're the 
Last Centurion, 
remember? Monsters 
don't scare you! 


The 
nightmare 
machine is working. 
N | can taste the 

FA, human's fear! 


...no more ] 
i monsters, 
please... y 


There's 
nothing to be 
afraid of. You can 
fight the monsters, 
Rory. 


Got to fight the 
monsters. Got to... 
got fo... 


The human has 
overcome his 
fears - but 
how?! 


Something's 
happening to the 
ghosts. Let’s shed 
some light on the 


BACK INSIDE THE GHOST TRAIN... Ww 


| think your 
answer is just climbing 
out of that sarcophagus. 
There must be a secret 
room back there. 


Amy! 
Doctor! 


subject. 


Noooooo... 


á Thought so. 
They're 
Phobovores. 
Creatures that 


They're being 
dragged back to their 
dimension. There's nothing.to 
keep them here, if none of us 
are afraid of them. 


disappearing! 


l'm really proud 
of you, you know, 
overcoming your fears 
and sending the monsters 
packing. 


Is easy 
to face your 
nightmares, as 
long as you know 
you're not facing 
them alone. 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! W 
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WORDS CHRI 
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Make for the 
command deck. 
Take no prisoners. 
This ship is 
ours! 


Heave to 
and prepare to be 
boarded, or Vil 
blow your ship 
fo atoms! _ 


: | BUTASURPRISE FF 
My | AWAITS THE CAPTAIN... |” we've checked 
; ; o EE the whole ship, guv, 
= eS and there ain't a 
_—_ living soul aboard. 
E its deserted. r 
This place 
dont smell right, 
Maximus. Let’s grab 
the loot and get 


out of here. 


What was 
that...? 


No! 
Nooooooooooo! 


NN ae 


P lce cream. N 
Just what you need 
to cool off after a run 
in with the Firemen of 
` Fleengarr. 


ee —— 


| MANY HOURS LA 


When you said 
firemen, | thought 
you meant hunky 
blokes with hoses, 


not aliens made 
~ = of fire! 
ge \ 


it is È Behold! The hold of 
flame red. F 


a 


the ship that delivers the best ~ 
ice cream in all of time and 
space to the best beaches in 
th i 


Dm verse 


Looks like 
they've had a 
busy day. 
These tanks 
are empty. 


the pizza, I'll 
settle for a bag Of Know — that’s’ 
crisps.Canwe A not how it 
go now? j 


| don’t think so. 
New Blackpool is the 
nearest pleasure planet, 
and that’s light years 
away. The thermostats 
are jammed on 


defrost... 
[ner] | 


What about 
these holes? 
Giant rats? | 


wa 


Acid... 
mixed with ice 
cream? And it 

\ melted the metal 
tank from the 
inside. 
~~ $ 


| prefer 
double-mint 
choc-chip. 4 


anyone fancy 
pizza? 


It’s like a 
E giant spider's 
: web. 


Don't tell 
me. We're 
the flies. 


Whatever 
made this, it likes 
its dinner served 

fresh. These 
people are still 
alive! 


Fair point. 
Run! 


withdrawal, 
everyone. 


What is it, 
Doctor? A hybrid 
carnivorous 
WF hypomorph, using the 
| proteins, minerals and 
vitamin ingredients of 
ice cream as a DNA 


If you host. And it’s 


mean run, 
why not just 
say so? 


An ice-cream 
monster that 
wants to eat us. 
So how do we 
stop it? 


Working on it. 
Trying to think like 
a ravenous, meat- > is probably 
eating vanilla thinking ‘why is it it is 
>» monster. A so hot in here?’ hot, isn’t it? 

i And when ice cream 
gets hot, it melts! The 
creature must need to 

keep a certain body 
temperature to stay 
mobile. 


Quickly. We 
need to find 
an escape > 
pod! 4 -They're 
this way. 


INSIDE THE ESCAPE POD. THE HYPOMORPH 
GRABS HOLD. 


its right 
behind us! 


All aboard? 


of you shut 
the door! 


One thing you 
need to remember 
about deep space. 
Tell her, Rory. 


” s cold. t's 
| beyond cold. 


the big, 
bad alien is 
sorted. But aren't 
you forgetting 
something? 


... Cold enough 
to freeze that 
hypomorph into a 
scoop of solid ice 
cream that'll take 
an eternity to 
defrost. 


TARDIS is 
over there! 


E 
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ART JOHN ROSS 
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l'm telling you, 
you have not seen 
racing until you've 
seen Le Tour de 

Parisian Dix. 


Did | not mention 
that Parisian Dix is 
highly volcanic? 


So where is 
this race then? 


(don’t even see This is a lava 


planet. What roads ~ 
N there are don't 
] S necessarily stay where 
| you left them. Let's 
| try over there. 


Extreme 
unicycling, 
though? How 
extreme can 
it be? 


Get out of 
the way, you 
idiots! 


Ez 
Here 
you go. 
The road! 


Great. Now all 
we're missing 
is the race. 


«l think it’s 
found us! 


Oops. 
| suppose it’s foo 
late for sorry? 


too late, bud. 
(ll be back to deal 
with you later, once 
(‘ve pulverized the 
race leader. 


What 
a charmer. 


Funny looking 
bicycle pump. 
Looked more like 
a laser gun. 


No, that was a 
Pulverizer. Way 
more dangerous 
than a laser gu... 

Oh. 


needs boring 

old brakes? 

Geronimo! 
But where are 
the brakes? 


We need to stop 
that alien before 
he pulverizes the 
race leader with 
his ‘bicycle 
pump’. 


NWHILE, IN THE COMMENTARY BOO Sa This could be 
Gy Ze Pay a real upset, 


s 3 invok'dEL. Can this 
Well, £ ‘ race hold any more 
this is a turn 4 y a surprises? 


up, Soo. There are 


three new competitors j s 
in the race, and only two |! LY 
original racers A 
ahead of them. D ; A 
SS \ 
a As 


There he is. 
We'll never get 
there in time. 


He's takii im! 
e's taking aim výhoda yu 


Doctor, what are we ee: ey 
° golg to do? think invented extreme R ve 
unicycling in the first place? 


It’s racing, only cooler, and 
lve invented a few new 
tricks to make it even LOO > 
better. 


lve 
still got the 
moves. 


And we've 
got a problem. 
This guy's a Galactic 
Marshal, on the hunt 
for a dangerous 
criminal. 


"il take that. 
Watch out for 


isn't trying to 

win the race. 

He's trying to 
escape! 


The race 
leader is on the 
home straight. 
Nothing can stop 
You should him now. 


P Here we 
have said! We 


everyone! 


can't have that, can goragan. i we A 
we? Tally ho, j 7 | wouldn't 
f be so sure, } 
i Soo. Look! A 


l'm sorry 
about all this. 
His hearts 
are in the right 
places. 


| believe the 

phrase you're 

looking for is 
‘fotally radical’. 


A spot of 
unexpected road 
works should 
stop him in 
his tracks. 


Modesty is 
, i the mark of a true 
Did she just champion - and 
say...? Have ; l'm really 
modest. 


And the 
Doctor wins Le 
Tour de Parisian 
Dix for a record 
eleventh time! 


~- MDCTOR Qj wo 
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ailh hani as a a 


THE DOCTOR AND HIS 
FRIENDS ARE VISITING 
THE PLANET DIOBATH. 


This 
is amazing. It's 
solid, but the sonic i á 
| screwdriver can't detect — . 
a thing. It’s almost as if EEEE 
it's made out of ii 
nothing. Well, N 
T itisjusta ` 
4 piece of sky 


b o- isnt it? 


FRR 
PHARE N 


on the bright 
side, Amy - this 
is a brand-new 
experience for 
all of us! 


lve seen some 
weird things travelling 
with you, Doctor, but this 
takes the biscuit! | mean, 
honestly - the sky is 
falling! 


Not according 
to the sonic. It’s just 
a great big heavy 
lump of nothing. 


And it came 
from up there, 
remember, where 
all the rest of the 

nothing is. 


That's 
the hole it 
left in the sky, 
isn't it? 


ʻere, ya lousy 
lab rat! 


Fascinating... 


They're coming 
i this way, Mersal! 
behind you 
- make for those 


Mersal! 
Don't touch 
them - you don’t 
know where 
they've been! 


This way, 
strangers! We are 

Mersal and Kilo. 
We save you from 
the Gorolox! 


Gorolox? 
| really don’t like 
those big bullies. 
Didn't think they'd 
spread as far as 
this star system, 
though... 


Gorolox 
is coming! 
We run! 


SUDDENLY... UNDERGROUND. 
Crazy as it 


sounds, | had 
actually forgotten 
that the sky was 
falling. Where — 
are you taking 
us, Mersal? 


Hey, there’s some 
serious hi-fech gear 
down here, Doctor, but 
it looks ancient. 


Falling sky, 

brutal invaders, 
long-forgotten alien 
technology... | love 
days like this. 


Ooh, 
that had to 
hurt! 


This old 
computer explains 
everything. Diobath was an 
experimental planet run by 
a company called Siera 
Logistica. They specialised in 
artificial environments, but 
they went out of business 
centuries ago. 


Safe place! 
Our home 
- underground. 
Hurry! More 
Gorolox 
come soon. 


Diobath 
was left to its 
own devices, quite 
literally. Eventually 
they broke down 
- and now 
the artificial 
environment is 
decaying. 


Even 
the bio-dome 
is crumbling 
and falling 
down! 


The dome 
is atomically 
neutral, which is why 
the sonic couldn't detect 
it. The rainbow colours 
you can see are a 
polarising force | 
>n shield. 


The sky 
is the planet's 
bio-dome, then. Bits 
of it are breaking 
off and falling 
down here. _@ 


What bigger 


Ang Nene bully? You? 


come the Gorolox, 
right on time. Hello, 
fellas! You found this poor 
world falling apart and 
decided to pick the bones 
out of it. Well, I’m here to T Move aside, 
tell you that playtime | labrat. 
is over. i 


The problem with 
behaving like a big 
bully, my friend, is that 
s there is always a bigger 
is an image of v Š bully somewhere. 
the leader of the 
Omwanar League, 
who I’ve called in to 
help clear up 7 is is 
the mess. _ the remote- 
A i control for the 
planet Diobath. 
lve set it to 
repair the 
bio-dome... 


The Gorolox 
flee, Doctor! You 


have saved us! F j 
| just fixed 


a broken machine, \\ 
Kilo. The Omwanar 
are the mortal enemies 
of the Gorolox. They're 
not really coming, 
but it was enough 
to scare those 
„ bullies off! a 


DON'T MISS ANOTHE! NEXT TIME! 


~ pocTon juno 


ADVENTURES 


This must be 
a time gallery - 
it shows you pictures 
of your future self! 
That's not you now - 
but how you'll look in 
a few minutes! 


WORDS GLENN DAKIN 
ART JOHN ROSS 


THE PLANET 


DARATHOS. Er, Doctor - why 


a X} is there a picture of 
! me here? A picture 
of me looking really 

worried? 


Why do we 
always end up 
in the creepiest, 
darkest places? 


You're taking 
us to an alien art 
gallery? Sounds 
; like fun... 


And I think 
they're the reason 
you're about to look 

really worried! 


Well, | just 
hope it has a 
little shop. 


This gallery 
and its technology 
now belong to the 
Skavengers! 


Exit 
through the gift 
shop, everybody! 

Pond, can | borrow 

your phone? 


gallery? How 
far ahead in 
time does it 
show? 


Doctor, why does 
this picture show 
: me with half a 
Some k: robot head? 
rooms show just a 3 à 
few minutes - others 
project years ahead. 
| thought my people closed 
these places down 
centuries ago. 


We'd 
better leave 
- right now! 


Doctor 
- those 


things have 


got Rory! 


Theyre ` 
too powerful 
to take on - we 
need a plan... 
Follow me! 


have a lookat Y 
that photo | took | 
just now. l'Il blow 

it up on the 


Some 
of these pictures 
show our future. 
Here’s one of you a few 
minutes from now using 
the flash on your 
camera. 


ws 
P And look at 


| the effect on 
the robots! 


Miia sts 


- Prepare the 
tt... =) prisoner for 
` transformation... 


it’s just 
like in the 
picture! 


6 


Sensors 
_ impaired! 


TEA 


Doctor, 


J Say x 
cheese, 
rust-breath! 


l'm captured 
- and you're 
taking 
pictures? 


I triggered the 
gallery's defence 
mechanism. 
The Skavengers 
must have blocked 
it before! 


We . 
caught a glimpse 
into the future at their 
one weakness - 
bright light! 4 


No 
time for that 
makeover now, 
Mr Pond! Time to / 
scoot. f 


Just as 
well. | mean, who 
really wants to see their 
future? Far too many 
spoilers! 


look at the 
gallery - it’s 
exploding! 


OLICE "SRC BOX 


T BOVENTURES OOG 


=- DOCTOR WHO 


Funny, | didn’t know 
they were putting a police 
box in here. You don’t look 

like police officers. Are you 
the chaps from the 
newspapers? 


THE VILLAGE OF 
LAPPERTON, ON THE 
DORSET COAST, 1951. | 


a d 


7 
Yes yes, 


Yes, indeed we gE i, 3 
r W the Cliff Face. 
are! I'm the Doctor, | \ That's what 


this is Amy and Rory. We r ; 
were terribly excited to fi aea 
hear about, er, what was if f ` 


happening here, you've come to 


see, isn't it? 


Handsome, 
isn't he? Nobody can 
explain it - it’s just a 

spot where the waves have 
worn the cliff away, and 


Henrietta Fenner: i : ees he is 7 
l'm an artist. “ve ENN 
been working on a 
painting of the face if 
\ you'd like to use it to 
illustrate your 
piece. 


ani. 


Heavens, 
what on Earth's 
that noise? 


THE CLIFF CRACKS OPEN - AND 
THE DEMIGOD BREAKS FREE! 


what is it? 


” 


Keep back, 
everyone! 


... But 
| think we’d 
better follow it! 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


Oh my! 
What is it 
doing? 


WHEEEEERE? 


It’s 
looking for it’s only got 
something... one good arm 
for ripping stuff up. 
Imagine what it 
would do with 
two! 


y You're right, 
Pond. The vast 
majority of creatures 
in the universe are What if 
symmetrical - the some of it is 
same on both sides. | still trapped 
This creature in the ground? 
isn't. What if it’s looking a A 
> for its other Are you 
half? d sure you're 
IG journalist? 


Well, 
this is just a 
wild guess, but 
| think it’s tearing 
your village to 
pieces! 


) All we 
7” need to do is scan for 
anything made from 
the same material that 
the creature is 
made from. 


Oi, fella! 
Over here! 


7 
S 


IN 


HEERE! 
HEEEEERE! 


stay out of 
its way. 


Where 
did it come 
from? 


What will 


they do 
now? 


Space, 
| expect. You'd be 
surprised at the 
number of things that 
fall fo Earth. They've 
probably been here 
centuries. 


Well... they 
might attempt to invade 
the world, or bleed it 
dry, or destroy it, in 
which case we'll have to 
sort that out... 


ze Or 
they might 

just go 

home. 


-a ak 


N 


HOME... 


p ff —_ . 


Amy, Rory - 
are you both 
all right? 


Think so... 
Rory, what was 
that thing? What 

did you see? 


It kicked this blue 


Oops! 
We seem to 


f En Doctor? Have 
you seen what's on 
the scanner? 


Hahaha! 


box all the way 
over here! 


What kicked 
us all the way over 
here? And why is 
it so funny? 


THE DOCTOR 
COMES FACE TO 
FACE WITH... 
THE BUMBLE 
- THE GALAXY’S 
NAUGHTIEST 
CHAOS 
CREATOR! 


ee “d p” 
Huge monster 
smashing up London. 
Seems fairly 
standard... 


But this isn't. 
What's the matter 
with you all? 


They're just 
laughing, like it’s 
hilarious. We've 
got to stop it! En 
somehow. 


ts moulting. 
Like a cat! 


Hahaha! | suppose ` 


it is a funny thing 


though, isn’t it? _ 


A y 


Hahahahaha! 
Let’s not stop it, 
let’s see what it 


A FEW MINUTES 


4 That was 
weird - just couldn't 
stop laughing. So 
_what’s the plan? 


= Something in the 
creature’s fur is Come on, 
making people helpless you two. | need 
with laughter, while it to get you away 
causes mayhem! But it from that thing. 
doesn’t seem to Let’s find a 


It involves 
these bin bags, 
these drums of 
cooking oil and 
the roof of this 
building... 
He's so cute 


and funny! 


affect me. restaurant. 


l'm not hungry, 
| want to stay 
and watch! 


Look how he 
bumbles along! 


OUTSIDE IN THE STREET, THE BUMBLE a 
CONTINUES TO DESTROY THE CITY. 


Direct hit! 


t 
UNTIL SUDDENLY, tauneh:another; THE OIL SEEPS 


IT FINDS ITSELF D | THROUGH THE 
UNDER ATTACK Dd BUMBLE’S FUR, 
FROM ABOVE! i V} STICKING IT 


WITH NO MORE 
FUR FLYING 
ABOUT, THE 

PEOPLE COME TO 


THEIR SENSES! ; WITHIN MINUTES, 
k 3 THE BUMBLE HAS 
BEEN SAFELY 
CAPTURED. 


| recommend Q 
you shave it every 
day, then it shouldn't 

trouble you. à 


Why have we : me and 
been standing here S J eeur 
laughing? That thing's maybe do it while 

trashed our city! listening to really 
sad music! 
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AS THE SOFT LIGHT 
OF DAWN SPREADS 
ACROSS THE 
MEADOWS OF 
KALLISSHAMARRISS... 


Š 


... THE LOCAL WILDLIFE f 
IS DISTURBED BY AN 
UNEXPECTED NOISE. 


PN 


7 Geta wriggle 
on, Ponds. Sunrise 
wont hang around 


for 


Is it me, or 
did it just get 
darker? Dawn is 
supposed to be 
the other way 
round! 


ever! 


<3 


f 


we have a lie-in 
and see a new dawn 
after breakfast? The 
TARDIS is a time 
machine, you 
know! 


Dawn loses 
all its sense 
of wonder if you 
. don’t get up early , 
à to see it. 7 
D Tye 


5 So where 
7 is this super- 
special dawn 
anyway? Don’t tell me 
we're early, or l'm 
going straight back , 
to bed. A 


| smell 


asparagus, 


and that’s never 


too. Much 
colder... Doctor, 
watch out! 


A, Hailstones! 


Ouch! 
Every drop 
of moisture in 
the atmosphere 
is freezing 
solid. 


good news. 


L 


MOMENTS LATER, 


f THE TRUE HORROR 


OF THE SITUATION 


IS REVEALED. 


l3 Just once, can 


What is it 
doing to their 
sun? 


How 
would you 
know? You 

never sleep. 


Draining every 
last drop of its energy. 
Get back to the TARDIS 

- dawn just got 

cancelled! 


INSIDE THE TARDIS, THE 
DOCTOR WORKS QUICKLY. 


Cataclysmic 
stellar shutdown! 
That sun is dying, and 
lve got slightly less 
than two minutes to 
save it. 


But what 
if this is one 
of those fixed 
points in time 
you keep talking 
about? Suns 
do die. 


This point 
is very much 
un-fixed. That 
sun, every living 
thing on that 
planet, they're 
foo young to 
die, so... 


zers 
a good job 
I'm here. 


What did 
you do? 


JX 


A ~ 
7 Let's just 
' gay it was more 
complicated than 
changing a light bulb. 
~ Sun, planet and 
. three-eared fluffy 
hyper-bunnies 


But we're not 
done yet. | want 
to have a word 
with the captain 

» of that ship. 


jj 


ji id 


you'd better 


rry up. It's 
leaving! 


We were 
THE TARDIS PURSUES right behind it. 
THE MYSTERIOUS Where did it go? 
Everything has 
gone dark. 


Hold tight, 
we're going 


ENGINES SCREAM AS 
THE TARDIS BREAKS 
THROUGH THE 
DARKNESS, AND INTO... 


THE TARDIS 
LANDS ON 
A GLEAMING 
CRYSTAL 
TURRET. 


Amazing. 
It’s like A prism, 
agiant | 7 harnessing the power 
diamond. 4 | stolen from young stars to 


: power this artificial one. £ 
f But it’s not working 4 
E ~ properly. A 


A 
La 


We've entered the 
Onyx Nebula. A mass of 
gasses so dense even light 
can't penetrate it. 


Daylight? 
Well, that’s 
not what | was 
expecting. 


SUDDENLY, THE 
TIME TRAVELLERS 


ARE SURROUNDED. 


F Detain 
the intruders! 
How dare you 
trespass in the 


Temple of Z jie y 


So that ship 
could be right 
under our noses, 
and we wouldn't 
even know! 


Temple? 


Its nothing more 
than a hideout 
for a bunch of 


thieves. 


a - : Well of course it’s 
lam no ; | Ke 7 failing! Hasn't anyone noticed 
thief! | am the | n ts got a massive crack in it? 
Light Catcher. ; j | à Its probably been leaking 
| bring light fo my a for centuries. 
people, to keep | D” ry 


them safe from l , 
\ the darkness. 4 PY If that is what 


must be done. The 
Crystal Source has 
powered our world for a 
thousand generations, 
but its energy is 
failing. 


Vl do you a deal. ~] 
ni fix the leak and 
find you another energy 
source, if you promise 
to never go stealing 
starlight again. 


Prove to 
me you have 
such power | 
and | shall have / 
no need. li 


7 that makes 

T destroying 

| whole solar 

N systems alright 
à then, does it? 


lts beautiful. The y There's 
SEVERAL “| Source has never | gratitude for < 
shone so brightly. you. What did 3 Just a spot of 
\ All praise the Light A DIY. The Source draws 
Catcher. it’s energy directly from 
ga | the Onyx Nebula, only the 
_ connection was blocked 
and leaking. 


= à 
There's enough 
energy trapped inside 
that gas cloud to last 
them forever. _ 

> — r 


) 
Le 


that’s sorted, is there 
any chance we might stop 


p 
for breakfast? ha | 


5 a 
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Nobody 
{ home, but it 
ROME, 1985. B sure looks like they 
PLUMBER PIETRO | need one. Ill fix it, 
ROSSI RESPONDS A but they better pay 
TO A CALL-OUT my bill. 
IN THE HILLS OF * 
THE CITY. 


Í ; H PA i. f Looks like 
i | this pipe is 
blocked... 


Hi? You 
called for a 
\ plumber? 


E STRANGE LIGHT 
POURS FROM THE 
PIPE AND PIETRO 
IS SUCKED INSIDE! 


Get off 
of him you 
great green 5 
Pond! I’m 
trying to calm it 
down. You're not 


exactly helping! 


I) SUDDENLY, HELP ARRIVES 
| FROM NOWHERE! 


Woah 
there, mate! Who 
are you, then? | mean, 
we're grateful and 
everything, but how 
did you dothat? _ 


| dont know! 
My name's 


l'm Amy. à 
This is the 


understand. 
What was 
that thing | 
landed on? 


| One of our 
host’s henchmen. 


A The energy that carried The Doctor says 
zi you through the pipe this dungeon is in some 
knocked it for six! s weird side dimension. 


Fay Interesting... f Ab We're looking for my 
A > husband, Rory. 


This guy's holding him 
prisoner - Miyota. He's holding j 
lots of people prisoner, people from 7 Maybe we could use 
all over the galaxy. The pipes are these pipes? If we can 


how he catches them. | work out where this one | f ) Aha ~ yes! If we can 


N P re-plumb his system, 
à above his head connects that might work. 


hea as fe 
to the rest... | Fa 
We tried to set A ND ? ; p 


them free, but we 
had to scarper before 
he blasted us with his fire 
breath. We're going 
back... soon as we work 
out a plan. 


You've rigged it 
so that this pipe will take 
us through the one above 
Miyota’s head? 


oF Now, hang on - 
T we should be passing 
| through his chamber 
just about... now! 


l'm pretty 
sure | have. And 
if | haven't... well, 
just try to enjoy 
the ride. 


i THE DOCTOR USES HIS 
SONIC SCREWDRIVER TO 
|] BREAK THE PIPE APART. 


Right on 
target! 


WHEN MIYOTA COMES 
ROUND, HE FINDS HE'S 
HURTLING THROUGH ONE 
OF HIS OWN PIPES. 


That was ace! ~ HE'LL HAVE A LOT OF ) 
The big guy was just TIME TO THINK ABOUT 


gearing up to eata A q IT, ON THIS QUIET 
couple of us. ESA £ BACKWATER WORLD... 


Amy - you free 
the prisoners and 
lead them to the TARDIS. 
Pietro and | have one last 
piece of plumbing SOMEONE MUST 
to do. HAVE SHOVED HIM 
INTO IT... BUT WHO...? 


Rs 
DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! Ẹ 
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THE INTERGALACTIC 
TRIALS, 2412. 


you believe fhese 
seats, Ponds? I’ve been 
coming to the Intergalactic 
Trials for nearly 500 years, 
practically invented it, and & 


? Se Mie 


lve never had seats 
as bad as this 
before! 


You mean, 
you actually 
understand what 
is going on 


s simple. 
People come from 
all over the universe 
to compete in alien 
sports to see 
» who's best. 


And the 
Galapogans are N 
doing unusually , Something's “ 
well this year. not right here. 
Let’s take a 
closer look. 


That's 
it, perfect. Get 
a little closer, Amy, 
they wont bite! | just 
need to focus my new 


They might 
not bite, but they 
do stink! 


Normally, $ 
the Galapogans are 
rubbish at everything, 
but not today. Let’s 

: have a word. 


sure that’s 

a good idea, 

Doctor? They 
look huge! 


we get a picture 


= with you? We're 


» big fans! a 


p 


Can't you 
see we are about 
to win? Do it 
quickly! 


A-ha! Just as | 
thought. The Galapogans’ 
muscles are pumped full of 
an illegal substance called 
mediphosphide. That’s why 
a they're winning! 


you fool, and 


He knows, 
Captain! He 
knows we're 
cheating! 


We will be the [La 
laughing stock of these \ Don't 
Trials no longer. You cannot | 
_ stop us from becoming 4 
» champions! A 


let them 
escape! 


Now might 
be a good time to | 
run, Ponds! 4 


a 


Hey! Help us! $ 
The Galap-thingies 
Can't we mA have gone off the 
just falk about T, rails! 
this? No? 


i g 


Oh no, you 
don't! You'll have 


(( to go pier me 


WA / 


) 


That won't be 
a problem, puny 
human. 


Amy, alert the 
Trials Task Force 
as fast as possible! 


TIME IS RUNNING OUT 
FOR OUR HEROES! : 
Right 


here, boys! 


Any more 
bright ideas, 


Doctor? Er, no, not 


really. Hurry 
up, Amy! 


Thank you 
for exposing 
the Galapogans as 
à cheats, Doctor 4 


a 


more like it! 


Next time we come, | 


ll be asking for 
these seats! 


Is there 
anything we can 
do to show our 
appreciation? , 


— 


there was one ` 
thing | had in A 
mind... d 


l Galapogans are N 
4 disqualified from 
the Trials. 


We were 
only doing what 
is best for our 

species! 


Next time, 
Doctor? Only 
if you scan the 
competitors 


aA before we get 


L DOCTOR WHO Í 
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PLANET VORALA’S 
24-HOUR NEWSROOM. 


Welcome 
to Planet Vorala’s 
24-hour news... We 
bring you all the hottest 
stories... live! 


news of the day 
is... you're being 
INVADED! 


7 But 
don’t worry 
- we're here 
to stop it! 


Rory, don’t 
a Slane ji Don't touch that you dare 
ull The plug: | wan i switch! Any closer damage my 
studio blackout: and l'Il get you with hairdryer! 4 
my... Fay gun. - 


lve been 
monitoring this 
station and | know the 
invasion threat stems 
from here! 


Don't 
let him near 
me! Keep 
away from my 
weather! _* 


Don't 
arrest him you 
fools - interview 
. him! Our ratings 
Typical - > á have just shot 
everyone wants ; 


Security 
here! ve got i 
him! Shall | call to be on TV! 
the law? 


Yes, viewers you join 
us live in the middle of 
an invasion threat! 
Could it be from our 
neighbours and enemies, 
the Blehurg? 


More to come! 
But first, the 
weather! 


That's it! This 
cloud formation is all 
wrong. It’s not weather 

- i's a hypnotic 
pattern! 


A powerful 
signal is coming 
from these very studios 
- but it’s disguised 
in some way! 


| must find 
the source! 


Weather? 
Who cares 
about the weather 
at a time like this? 
Wait... of course! 
The weather! 


They're 
beaming it into 
every home on 
the planet! 


Stop that 
weather man! NS Q 
4 


Can | arrest Å 


this one? = 
( > zN \ \ | | D a or 

-AS \ | 

fa zit T. \ A 


l my a few days | would have 
sonic can disrupt hypnotized their entire 
the illusion created by planet - then my people could 
his perception filter! N have enslaved them and 

<< \ taken over! 


Yes, it’s your 
big moment! 
Smile in that 
direction - you're 
on camera 
three. 


| forecast a 
stormy. future 
for the Blehurg, but 
a brighter, invasion- 
‘ - — free weekend for the 
think so. That's r maere: A whole of the planet 
up, an in-depth, our cue fo get out ~~ Vorala! Good 
hour-long interview of here, Ponds! SR N 


| with the mysterious Y But first... 
hero who saved / » 
» our planet! F p 


i - DOCTOR WHO Qi 
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A great 
emperor has such 
worries, you can't 

WORDS } > imagine! At least | am 
ART i i never safer than in 
COLOURING ALAN HER my imperial panic 


| d = à j 
PALACE OF GORM, a 
PLANET ABARIA. Å NA 
| = “SS No intruder 


L 
J could ever enter 
here, Master! 


Delighted to 
meet you. What 

ST a lovely little 
E place you have 


PugLic 


Invaders! 


Here in my own panic 
room! How - how 
can this be? 


Bocwar! 

You are my Head 
of Security! That 
room is supposed to be 
intruder-proof! 


"Chop off his 
head! Bocwar 
has failed me! 

Then we will deal with 
the intruders! 


dj \ 
At last! After 
all these years, 
| can take form! 
~ d 


< 
ie < 


Er.. (ma 
nurse, and all 
this panicking isn't 
good for you. Æ 
Or us! g 


explain! We - 
oh dear... 
look out! ; 


Aaargh! 


| can explain, 
your err... magnificent- 
ness. You see, we are 
actually part of the 
palace defence 


Yes, we're 
security holograms. 
Yes - we aren't i ENN And Mr Bocwar there 
even real - we're j installed us! 


holograms! 


You'd like 
that wouldn't you? 
Well... we won't. 


We’re here to 
rescue you. 


Nice Mr Bocwar, 
you,have any soothing 
drinks you can bring us? 
The taller the better - with 
little umbrellas in 
them? 


Maybe 
a few 
nibbles? 


We are 
going to fight 
you with... 
calm! 


Amy, prepare ` 
the chill-out zone. 
Those couches over 

there will do. 


You're a 
panic creature - 
you've been feeding off 
the Emperor’s worries 
in that room for 
years. 


Panic is 
what makes you 
strong - so we 

are going to make 
you weaker! 


There. He’s a 
much nicer little 
monster now. l'Il take him 
somewhere peaceful 
and panic-free to chill 
out a bit. 


Everyone 
taking it nice 
and easy? y 

Good! A 


Your security 
holograms are 
very impressive, 
Bocwar - | think 
you deserve 
a raise! 


DON’T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 
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miles from Daleks 
=) fa and Cybermen here, 
if frf l Doctor! 
Vie l ny money SHH HH | 
“a= 


Bimi) imj 


| || delicious dinner, 

| |, Mrs Jonson. You've 

| el || = got a great place 
i | z ! here. 


| Don't be so 


grumpy, Doctor. 
When did we last 
stop to enjoy a 
home-cooked 
meal? 


But there are 
monsters here, too, 
Mr Pond. People are 

scared to go out 


S 


after dark! 


Every 
night a terrifying 

beast emerges from the 
swamp looking for humans 
- whole families have gone 
missing. Can you help 
us, Doctor? 


And | Á 


don't mean the 
alligators. Those 
magnificent creatures get 
their name from the Spanish 


‘el lagato’, meaning 
‘the lizard’. 


But 
they are not 
the real menace 
here. 


No time like the 
present, Rory! Apart 
from that incident on Janus 
Prime when | was nearly 
eaten by giant cybernetic 
spiders... but forget 
about that. 


Consider it 


ad forgotten. 
This is more 


like it, Ponds! 
Wading through 
swampland, looking 
for a monster 
- what's not to 
like? 


Couldnt “ 
we have at 
least left it until 
morning? 


No need to be 
alarmed, Ponds. 
| don’t think it means us 
any harm. It hasn't 
eaten us yet... 


I think it’s 
saving us for 
later, Doctor. 
This looks like a 
larder to me! 


It’s all the 
=— missing people! 


And they're still Je 7 / 
alive! | A AN W/ 


It’s leaving - 
now’s our chance! 
| can use the sonic 
to disrupt the web’s 
molecular 
chains. 


Straight out 


e that way, 
everyone - but skeletons. These 


3 < watch out for looks like the remains of 
the swamp creatures very similar 


a(t monster! to our monster. 
= k 
c= í / / 


" Doctor 
- look at 


Oh no - the 
townsfolk are 
chasing it straight 
towards us! Talk 
about turning the 
tables! 


OUTSIDE... 


trapped! , 


THE ALLIGATOR SLITHERS 
AWAY INTO THE SWAMP, 
CHASED BY THE VILLAGERS. 


That's it! 
Chase the 
alligator 
away! 


Look out! It’s 


el lagato! 


MEANWHILE, THE DO 
TENDS TO HIS PAT 


He'll be fine. 
He's strong, but 
broken-hearted. He 
says those skeletons in 
his lair belonged to his His parents 
parents. crashed here years ago. 
He's been struggling to 
survive ever since. He must 
have taken those people to 
protect them from 
el lagato. we'll help 
him. 


Except we've 
There - safely now got to clean 
returned to his all the mud out SA 
home planet! All's of the TARDIS! A 
well that ends teas 
well! 


DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! 
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THE TARDIS LANDS ON 
AN ALIEN PLANET. 


idea where it is, but 
we’re definitely here! It’s 
bound to be somewhere 
exciting! 


He's not 
just collapsed, 
Amy. He’s 
fallen asleep! 


itis a 
Saturday, 
after all - 

somewhere! 


Saturday? 
More like a very 
quiet Sunday, you 
mean. Where is 
everybody? 


fiii 


a | feel so 
Like the 
F rest of this 
ra place, by the 
looks of it. 


tired. What's 
wrong with us? 


SUDDENLY... 


FUDLIUL 
ALL 


Maybe 
uuugggnnnhah... 


Doctor? 
Rory - help me! 
The Doctor's 
collapsed. 


7 Psychic pollen ~; 
T better not have fallen | 
à into the TARDIS 

Xx again! 


SOMEWHERE 
UNDER THE 
CITY. 


Something's 
very wrong 
here. If we can just 
get back inside 

the TARDIS... £ 


„IR USE OF 
PUBLIC 


OCE & ASSISTANCE 
Oy WABE umeDiATELY 
VRKER & CARS 
RESA WD TO ALL CAS 
PEN 


° 
HONE 


Amy! Wake 
up! This is 
some kind of 
narcosis. 


Oh, 
Rory, I’m so... 
tired... 


| want my 
bed. 


= 


Did what? 
What are you 
waking me up 
for? Is it morning £ 
already? f 


Dunno. 
None of this 
feels right. I’m 
awake but this 
feels like a 
dream. 


What's 
wrong with the 
TARDIS? 


THIS = 
i: IS THE See: 
SR REALM OF THE WH 
Ja SOMNOIO! ELSE | ELSEWHERE. | 
O THE 
AWOKEN FEAR 
ME! THE DREAMING 
Or A NOURISH ME! | FEED 
maybe a d ON TE PET OF 
nightmare! \s that j 


you, Doctor? What's 
ù» going on? 


COMING 
HERE WAS 
A TERRIBLE 
MISTAKE! 


M] BACK IN THE TARDIS. = ) 
Rory! 
Listen to me! 
lm speaking fo you 
in your dream! 


$ 

$ This whole 

ty planet is controlled 

A by something called the 
Somnoid! it feeds off 

5 subconscious DA 

y EAS 


SUDDENLY, THE 
SOMNOID GETS 


A SHOCK! 


Everyone 
exposed to the 
Somnoid’s mental 
power falls asleep. 
Its about time it woke 
up to reality! 


Rise and 
shine, Ponds! 


C? fi, 
GET AWAY FROM 


ME YOU HIDEOUS 
THING! YOU'RE NOT 
SLEEPING AT ALL! 
YOU'RE ALL WIDE 
AWAKEY! 


Everyone 
else has woken 
up, too! How did you 
do it, Doctor? 


Here’s the little 
monster that’s caused 
all the trouble. Not much to 
look at now I’ve defeated 
it, but it packs a powerful 

telepathic punch. vJ 


a 


Interrupting its 


| went into a 
deliberate trance the 


moment | detected its psychic 
presence. | had to leave you 


two to fend for yourselves 
while | went after the 
Somnoid in its own 
subconscious. 


feeding frenzy 
released the rest 
of the planet from its 
telepathic grip! 


Let’s take it 
somewhere it can't 
They do any harm - 
seem gladto | like a planet full of 
see the back of sheep for it 
— this little pest! to count! 


-- meyon wea Gi 
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GOMME , 
aw 


So, 


where’s this then, iy ae 7 
WORDS CRAIG DONAGHY £ Doctor? Junglesville? Wa i i hi a 
ART JOHN ROSS =| Jungletopia? i K sed noomaly he doing 
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right about now. 4 


w. 
p 


No idea, Pond. 
This place is 
new fo me. Its 
g not often | can 
say that. 


Yes, but there's ~“ 
something up. 
Something hidden. 
Something very... 
TA somethingy. Rory, 


à | wouldnt go out 
| JUST THEN... _ > theres. _ y 


AO 


Amy! 
Don't leave 
me on my 

own! 


SUDDENLY... 


Okay! So 
not quife as 
alone as | 
thought then. 


Hey. I’m 
friendly! 
l'm nice! 
l'm you? 


$ 


Argggg! Ugg! | 
You look just asl 
like me. Can you 
talk? What are 
you saying? 4 


B 


just relax 
and take a 
Poin eee ae fg 
You're safe tell me what's J a a bag A 
from them now... going on? A ; 


Yes! Your nose 
alone will earn us 
a huge bounty. 


He’s ours! 
Give him 


l'm nice! 
You triggered this | would never 
planets DNA key. You do this. I’m 
created life here. It was nothing like 
waiting for a visifor to 
decide its self-creating, 
high-speed evolutionary 
pattern. £ 


You are our 
sole ancestor. 
There is much to be 
learnt from running 
tests on you. 


Hail new ~ SS A p 
Rorys! oe X 2 7 We were 
Z once 


Hail new 
Rorys! 


Hail new 
Rorys! 


Agreed. 
You are weak. 
We will take you 
to our evolved 

masters. 


| made you all! 
So no tests! And no 


more being horrible. 


You will obey. 
Please. 


Yes, Your 
Highness. 


Your love is 
so strong that it 
was their instinct 

to worship 

Amy. 


Sorry fo break up 
( the party, but I’ve come 


>» — to get my guy back. 4 


| can’t believe it. N 
A whole planet of 
me. And they were ff 

nothing: like me! _ 4 


ee a 


They took your 
DNA template is all, 
Roranicus. They would 
always have turned out 
like this. But they did 
» share one thing with J 


Ahhh! 
You're my 
favourite 
Rory ever! 


Er... 
Thanks. 


| 
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TIME AND SPACE ARE ONE... 


a CZA = — 
) ..AND THE TARDISIS E 


NEVER FAR FROM TROUBLE! [Ry 


We're out 
- ae S Bi of control 
Getting a bit ee again! 
bumpy in here, ] 
Doctor! 


This will 
either be really 
fun or incredibly 
dangerous. Hang 
on, Ponds! 


Welcome 
aboard the 
TARDIS. Hey! 
What are you 


á There's q y, | And now it’s 
some kind of ¥ C7, disturbing us! Hello, 
disturbance Fy : who are you? 

in the Time 


| AM DAWN 
726-ALPHA 
CONTINUA. 


| AM TAKING 
CONTROL. 


THE TARDIS BEGINS r] 
TO TRANSFORM... 


Oi! Stop that! 
She's forcing the 
TARDIS back on its 
own Artron energy 
trail! 


RASSILON ORDERED 
ME T0 REMOVE 
IMPERFECTIONS 

FROM THE VORTEX 

IN ORDER TO MAKE IT 

SAFE. COUNTDOWN 

COMMENCES: TEN... 


Countdown? 


By ‘original state’, 
she meant the very 
atoms the TARDIS was 
made from. She’s going £ 
to destroy us! P 


THIS TARDIS HAS BEEN 


IMPERFECTION. IT WILL 


IDENTIFIED AS AN 


BE REMOVED. NINE... 


Doctor, "N 
the TARDIS 
keeps on 
changing! y 


7 4 £ p” 2 
THIS IMPERFECTION 
MUST BE RETURNED TO \ 
ITS ORIGINAL STATE. f 


aa di 7 


l'm afraid so, Rory. 

The TARDIS archive has 
identified Dawn as a robot 
guardian, installed by the early 
Time Lords to fix a fear they 

made in the Space-Time 


~ Vortex... 


The TARDIS is R ana 


being driven back 
through its own history, 
Amy. Not good! 


Ep 
l'm assuming ~^ 
D  thsiste & 
“incredibly ; 
dangerous” 
thing you 
mentioned! 


WATTS 


Imperfect?! This 
TARDIS is a classic, 
you know? Type 40! 


Oebris?! 


| MUST REMOVE ANY DEBRIS 
FOUND IN THIS SECTOR OF 
f THE VORTEX AND REPAIR 
j THE DAMAGE. EIGHT... 


9 


We'll see 
about that! If | fold 
back the Omega 
configuration, | might 
be able fo re-phase 
the... 


It may not 
be perfect but it 
fs wonderful! You're 


linked to the TARDIS. 


You can see where 
we've been, what 
we've done... 


Wait a minute, 

Doctor. What if 

all this is just a 
mistake? 


| AM FULLY SYNCHED. BUT 
THERE IS NO GALLIFREY, NO 
TIME LORDS. FIVE... 


Is OK. The 
TARDIS isn’t just 
a piece of rubbish 
floating around the 
Vortex, Dawn... 


THIS TARDIS IS 
FAULTY. IT IS BEING 
RETURNED TO ITS 
ORIGINAL STATE. SIX... 


Ima That's because 
Time Lord! Gallifrey doesn’t exist 
The last one any more. Your link with 
left, actually. the Matrix has been cut. 
You're on your own, 
Dawn. Like me. 


YOU DO NOT LOOK 
LIKE A TIME LORD. 
MY MEMORY FILES ARE 
CORRUPT. FOUR... 


9 Æ 
THEN MY MISSION IS 
OVER. ACTIVATING 
FINAL PROTOCOL: SELF 
TERMINATION. THREE... 


ane al 


But it won't be 
safe if you ferminate 
yourself! Think about it: 
the Artron meltdown alone 
No! will cause a temporal 
Dawn, that’s cataclysm! 
a terrible 


| HAVE NO CHOICE. 
THERE IS NOTHING 
LEFT FOR ME TO 
DO. THE VORTEX IS 
SAFE. TWO... 


Kill yoursel BUT THERE IS NO POINT 
as well as us? IN MY CONTINUATION. Wait! You don't 


need to stay here - you 
can go anywhere you like 
in time and space and 
live your own life! Do 
what we do. Explore! 
You could Help people! 
live forever, 
Dawn, so why not 
make the most 


f it? 
a You've spent 


ages just floating 
around in the 
Vortex. Get out 7 NA 
and see the | i\ PAUSING COUNTDOWN. 
universe! hi / / | aN EXPLORE THE WHOLE 
\ OF TIME AND SPACE? 
BUT WHERE WOULD 
| START? 


Why, back at the 
very beginning, of course. 
A brand-new squeaky-clean 
cosmos, just for you. Let me 
have control of the TARDIS 
and l'Il have you there 
in a jiffy. 


COUNTDOWN ABORTED. 
ARTRON POLARITY 
REVERSED. 
| AM... GRATEFUL. 


GOODBYE, DOCTOR. 
DNE DAY, WE MAY 
MEET AGAIN. 
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l'm marrying 
Rex, Dad. And 
there's nothing you 
can do about it. 


“an BOO 


Not interrupting 
anything, are we? 
Oh, look. Cameras! 
Are we on TV?! 


What's 
happening? 
This isn't in the 
script! 


Over my dead 
body, Velma! 
Marry that layabout 
and I'll... 


THE SCREEN 
IMMEDIATELY 
SWITCHES 
TO AN ERROR 
MESSAGE... 


Cut to the ad break. 
And get a producer down 
there with an emergency 

contract, right now! 


MOMENTS LATER... 


What? Scripts? 
| don’t understand. 
If you could 
just sign here... 
Excellent. Here are 
your scripts. 


What do you 
mean, frapped? 


You don’t get it. 
Since the solar flares 
hit Earth, it’s been 
impossible to record 
any kind of video. 
We're contracted 
to perform all repeats live. 
We've been repeating the 
same 90 episodes for the 
past 20 years! 


This thing’Il 
never fit in 
the lift... 


You shouldn't have 
signed those contracts. 
Now you're trapped 
here, like us. 


Oi, you lot! 
Leave that box 
right where it is. 


Can't. We've got 
orders to take it to 
_ the prop store. 


The small print ties 
you into unlimited 
repeats - and there's 

no get-out clause. 

So? We film what 

we have to, and leave. 

They can repeat the 

show as often as 
they want! 


My character is 
only supposed to be 
47. Even with the wig, 


| can't pull that off! 
Amy, 


can | borrow 
your phone? 


There’s no use calling 
. for help. The producers jam 
all communications from 
inside the studios. Quick, 
everyone. - positions. 


What did you 
want with my A little experiment with 
AFTER ANOTHER phone, anyway? eae its video camera. 
15 MINUTES OF DRAMA, | Gather round. | just 
IT’S TIME FOR ANOTHER | ; og shot a movie! 
AD BREAK E EE eok bag a 


| don’t care who you 
are, Dennis Potts. Get out 
of my tea shop. You're 
barred! 


That’s not 
E possible. 
B But... How?! 4 gE Solar flares may have 
Pe E 7 disrupted TV signals for 
a while, but not for this long. 
So why are you really 


being kept here? 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN DECADES, THE 
TV STUDIO DOORS CREAK OPEN... 


It’s so Bright... and 
bright! Sa empty. Where 
4 à is everyone? 


T IN THE CONTROL ROOM: 


They all must 
have left, after the 
solar flares. So 

why is this TV studio 
still here? 


And who's 
watching the 


| think it’s time 

Rex, Velma and 
Dad met their fans. 

Whoever they 


are... 


Security 
- exterminate 
that guest star! 


SOON, ON A PLANET Are you sure 
FAR AWAY... this is the 


right place? 


| tracked the 
broadcast straight 
here... 


Though to be ; pee Do you realise how 
honest, | wasnt a S How dare you much money we spent 
expecting a È materialise in my keeping EarthEnders on 
comfy sofa. 3 sitting room? air?! Our entire planet is 
You just ruined our bankrupt, and now 


favourite show! we have nothing 
to watch. 


| should have guessed. 
These are Arr’Chorrs, an alien 
race that never invented 
technology. They can’t even 
work a video recorder. 


And we can help! 
After all these years, 
we Know more about 

making a TV show 
than anybody. 


What are Why not make 


Just make sure 
you check the small 
print in the contract 

this time! 


your own soap? 
All you need is a 
camera, like 
this one. 


we going to 
watch now? 
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Doctor, it’s 
beautiful! 


| can't believe 
| didn't think to bring you 
here before... Amy Pond, 
Rory Pond - welcome 
œ to Pondinium! 


It’s not just beautiful. 

Oh, and it ís beautiful. 
The thing is, every single pond 
on this planet shows you a 
possible version of your 
own future. 


There are a 
millions of possibilities This is mad. 


or outcomes. In this one | Just mad! 
A seem to be a Franoobian 


bingo caller. 


With so many i 
scenarios, statistically 
you could see your 
actual future - no one 
knows how or why this 
happens. Love. It. 


| don’t want 
THAT to be 
true. It’s awful. 


l'm okay. 
l'm okay! £ 


SUDDENLY... >y ; 
FOE. Set Oh dear! 
<a 7 & You should 
be scared. 


You idiot! 
You had me : 
scared there. A 


That water 
could show us 
stuff from our 

brain? 


Good rescue, 
Amy. You should get 
a ‘rescuing a Rory’ 
swimming badge - but 
lve worked out what the 
ponds are, and... we 
need to run! 


That thing 
is coming 
after us! 


Curiosity 
traps using 
thoughts buried 
really deep down. 
Clever stuff. 


That’s an Aquarpey. 
These ponds are its traps. 
They create small water puddles 


of psychic resonance particles 


- but this one’s created a 
planet of them! 


| don't believe 


it - look! 


She's here Y Doctor, we 
alone - that’s have to - 
horrible. 


It’s caught 
in its own frap 
- it’s looking at 7 | | know, Ponds, 
something. 7 A f | know. We have 
m ap to take her 


She has young. home. 


She's seeing a future 
with her family. She 
must have been here for 
centuries to create all f 
of these ponds. 3 Hello, gorgeous! 
We’re going to take 
you home. Just keep Eos n 
your fentacles to / << 
yourself! A 


s doing a good 
~] Come along | thing here! She'll to then, 
now and A Doctor? 
PUSH! | ~ 


aS Wherever 
She's ACC you want, Ponds! 
stuck! And = As long as it is 
covered in YO brilliant! 


slime! Eoaea 
DON'T MISS ANOTHER NEW ADVENTURE NEXT TIME! \ 


